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QyARIAT BILU
The "Engineer's Story

rhepoet wishes to have it undWtoo4 tht
he 19 alter Bret Harte.
'Well, stranger, 'twas somewhere iH 'alxty nine.
I wore runnin' the 'Frisco fast XpfeM,

An' from Murder Creek to Blaste. Ptnej,
Were nigh onto eighteen mile, J gwu,

road were down grade aH tbe way.
An' we pulled out of Murde a little tote

Bo I opened the throttle w!de tfeat day.
An' a mile a minute was 'tvuj our gulU

CTMy fireman's name were 2. artat Bill,
A quiet man with an easy way.

Who could rope a steer trith cowboy's akin.
Which he'd larnd in Texas, I re hear Um

ay;
TThe 66i were strong as tenoperel steel.

An' it went like a boll frum a crossbow flung;
Anr-urt- Qll changed from saddle to whel.

Just over his head la the cab it bung,
o o

"Well, as I wee sayln, we fairly flw
As we k she curve at Bufolo Sprinjr,

An' I give her full ateam an' pat her through,
An' the engine fotkeJ like a living thing.

CjVhen all of a sudden X got a scare
for thr on the tri'k were a little child I

An' right in the tracts of the engine there
O She held out her little hands aal smiled!

Gji jerked the levor and whistled for brakes.
(pie wheels threw sparks, like a shower of

Sold;
ruts I knew the trouble a down grade makes.
An' I set my teeth an' my flesh grew cold.

Then Lariat Bill yanked hi long lassoo,
An out on ahe englae crept

Qie balanced a moment before he threw.
Then out on the air hia lariat aweptl

He paused. There were (ears fa his honest eyes;
The stranger listened with bated breath.
I know the rest of the tale," he cite.
"He snatched the child from the Jaws of death 1

J 'Twas the deed of a hero, from heroes bred.
Whose praise the very angola sing!"

The engineer shook his grizzled head.
And growled: "He didn't do no alch thing:

He aimed at the stump of & big pine tree,
An' the lariat caught with a double hitch,

Kn' in less than a second the trala an' we
Were yanked off the track an' Inter the ditch?

vJTwere an1 awful smash, an' it laid mo out,
CJ ain't forgot It, and never shall;

Were the passenger hurtr Trfiiaw aeOn
about

QfsQ I killed about forty-rb- ut saved the gal !

JPuct.

W WIG AND GOWN.

fxposuro of that "Very Superior
Girl," Taylor.

(baRy "rTjiyivarti was expected fiery
(jnincte it Hayward Castle, and the
Sre:2 ftntrsmce door stood wide pen.
tpite f the cold. There were three or
dbur n i? 1 1 serrants standing- in the hall,
while he Id butler took
tip his position, on the steps. Lord

(JJayward fame nd Stood by him a
kw seconds at a time and listened for

(Jhe 'Svlieels, and then went back and
fidgeted about the hall, whistling to
himself. Evidently he was very- -

nn-3ae- "lr

about something or other. No-
body "supposed for a moment that that
(Something or other was connected with
(Lady Haywardj she had never given

im a moment's uneasiness. She was
Qjie mort precise and perfect of women,
(Jlwaj-- s fa tlie right and fully aware of
Qhe fact, find Lord Uayward, who was
( erv good fellow, accustomed to re-
gard himself as not overburdened with,
(jrains, was very anxious to talk to her
(Jbout sometliing that worried liimf

Ihe house party was a large one, in
$ict the castle was full. But every
lody was upstairs, the first dressing-&e- li

having' rung. If Lady Uayward
draa much longer there would be no
0in to apeak to her before dinner.
Wlij. queried Lord Uayward, crossly,
Qj-r- e the down trains on that

always late?
O "Lady Haw-war- had been to London

dfc see jber lawyers about some urgent
business, and leaving Lord Uayward to
(Pntertain the gnesta during her short
(Absence, had gone alone, or rather
C3tita her maid. She had stayed the
Qtfght in town in order to bring with
(Jier a Bevr dress for a hall which was to
()c gi.en at the castle the following
(5Tening.

4t last the carriage dashed tip to the
3ot--

y driven very fast, for the coaeh-(Jia- n

knew it Was late. The first per-
son who emerged from it was an

qujvv Jooking, well dressed
oung woman the maid evidently.

She quickly disappeared, and d

by Lady Hay ward, who instantly
?ized her husband's ami and began to

scold hinjrj no matter" about --what
probably because the train was late.
Hl scolded in the most ladylike way;
herfjoice was cleat and slightly shrill;
shefterself was likl a pretty doll just

QiQ of a bandbox: Tulwars dressed ac-

cording $o the latest Paris, fashion,
always perfectly neat and in order and

Quite aware o her own good looks; in
manners and morals absolute perfec-Qo- n,

and quite aware of that, too.
J4 WHU to l'ik.to you," said Lord

j!fcavwaiil before 'yoQ, dress; there's
j u Si time.'

Hel3tllowea iler Hp to herdressifig
Qbom, where tea wis waiting on a lit

table hv he 2re. 'Lady Haywarvl's
Qiaid 1kwJ just put an On.--y wrapper

ready, an I was busy get-On-g

out a dinner dress for her mistrs.
'I will ringfor you in a few minue,

Baylor, said .ady Hayward; and the
perfectly Chained servant banished at

nee.
I Pnder whether it's that girl,

Qifter all!" exclaimed Lord Hapvard;
yet it seems impossible. .
"Don't talk (gnigmas," said Lady

Hayward, imperiously; "there isn't
time. What is the ijia&er?" She Aval
pouring out her tea as sheispwke, and
now began to sip it. f

M

More things have dis'appeaied.'
said Lord Haj-ward-

, in a loV voice,
"and this time it's worse. The old
Duchess has lost a big diamond ring,
and your sister's diamond necklace is
gone."

Lady Hayward put down her tea.
' Vernoirvthis is awful," she said.

"What are We to da? tVTbcinit hef
It'caosord to UBt about Tavlor; abo
was with me la town.

Ah. but we can't tea exactly what
Haw the things were takra; she may
Iiare got rid of them in Lnncn.n. It
wa when joo took her to town in'
Tour dismund ottHX-- went.

So it was," said Lady Hayward.
But that makes no difference. The

hrooch was taken while we were away.
Besides, the thing is absurd. Taylor
is above upit iu, I knew the girl tso

well. Why, Vernon, she went with" rat?
all through France and Italy when I
joined you in Borne; we were always
together, awl I used to talk to her a
great deal. She is a very superior gii L

"So; it would be mut unjust to suspect
Tavlor."

Well, there's .no one else," said
Lord Hayward, dejectedly, "except
Door little Ee Mannering. "

"Poor little Rosa Mannering" was
the governcs who took charge of their
one little irirl.

"Absurd! said . Lady Hayward.
And ." it wa. on the faei of it. They
knew Hose Mannering' family well;
she was a lady, and little more than a
child.

A silence followed, .during which
both looked into the fire for inspira--1

tion. All the servant in the house
were born of families who had been
for generationi on the estate. The
idea of tupe ting any of them was
too painful. Taylor wa the only ex-

ception, aud ahe had been with Lady
Hayward two years,

I bein to believe," said Lady Hay
ward, "that it U one of our guests.'

"Good heavens, Kate, what an idea!
Can you suggest any thing else?"

" "No, I can't. There's some infernal
deviltry at work, but, beat my brains
how I will, I can't see where it comes
from". .

"I tell you what we must do, Ver-
non, said Lady Hayward, decisively.
"We-nuM- t be very careful, not frighten
any one, and keep our own counsel.
Bide over to the town early
morning aud telegraph, to Scotland
Yard fr a detective to come down dis-
guised to the ball. There will be so
many people the servants won't have
time t notice him. He must stop on
as a visitor till he finds out something.

That will dor exclaimed Lord Hay-
ward.

Nw go, said Ladv Hayward, ring
ing the bell for Taylor; "I must dress
at once.

As he went out he met the" maid in
the doorway, and gave her a more
curious look than usual. The result
was oilv to give np his idea as pre-
posterous. She had a very gentle, good
fave;- - her soft brown hair, brushed
smoothly over her ears, gave it an
almost Puritanical look. Lord Hay-
ward had made something of a friend
of her, and the girl had never presumed
in the least upon it, but had always re-

tained her- - subdued, sweet manner,
Lady Hayward scrutinized her. too,
during the process of dressing, but she
shrank from the thoughts iu her own
mind. She had grown fond of her
treasure of a maid, and felt ashamed
of herself for her quickly suppressed
suspicions.

Early next morning the telegram was
sent to Scotland yard by Lord Hay-
ward, who rode over alone to send it,
and waited for the answer. The reply
seemed to please him ami he rode back
in good spirits to a latp. breakfast. He
even faced, with moderate cheerfulness
Lady Hayward's eldest sister, who was
in a frightful state about her necklace.
This lady was one of his 'pet aversions;
she was not pretty or clever, like his
wife, but she was more irreproachable,
more moral, mora perfect, and she was
an old maid. Probably she was the
only person in the'world of whom. Lady
Hayward was afraid. Miss Collette
was a severs censor in all things and
kept her eyejjhiss well fixed on her
younger sister, who had. an important
position to fill before the world. At
present Miss Collette was veiy angry
because she did not know what was be-

ing done about the thefts; and she held
that he ought to have been one of tfie
council. Bat Lady Hayward was ob-

stinate; she had found out before that
the exemplary Cecilia could not hold
her tongue.

This extreme discretion having been
observed, the Scotland Yard detective
arrrf ed, as a visitor, and no one paid
any particular attention to him. He-wa-

very quiet and adopted the charac-
ter of the man who does not dance, or
talk Qr do any thing, and it answered
admirably. A number of other men
with superb shirt fronts hung abeiit the
doorways and looked bored; Mr. Hawk"
was admirably gotten up for the pur-
pose, and had only to mingle with these
others and look as bored as they. Lady
Hayward was delighted at this excel-
lent effacement of himself, and kept
her eye on him with great interest.
She managed to speak t6 him very late.

f when the party Was breaking up. He
had discovered nothing so far not
even a clew' and she went to bed
disappointed.

'Visitors at Hayward castle break-
fasted, of course, at any time during
the morning; but the familv and house-
hold always assembled "to morning
prayers at 8:45, and breakfast formally
began directly afterward. Mr." Hawk
had learned this, aud was in the break-
fast room early the only guest pres-
ent. Xo one else turned up but .Lord
and Lady Hayward themselves Rose
Manneiing, vno always appeared with

flier charges at this time, and the ser
vants. Even Miss Collette was too
tired lo conie down, though no one was
stricter, thereoretically, on the subject
of family prayers. How grateful was
Lady Hayward. alf u hour aftertvard,
that her sister had been late that morn-
ing!

The servants, all came in, led by the

batter and the stately fceusekuer, and
Lord Hayward read prayers, llr.
Hawk sat very quietly in the shadow
of a curtain.

With all decorum the servants filed
oat again, and Mr. Hawk dhl not move.
The moment the door closed on the last
of them he leaned over to Lord Hay-
ward.

My Lord." he said, may the men
servants watch the windows of this
room outside for a few minutes. jXm't
ask me to explain, there's no time to
lose."

The old butler came in at that mo-

ment carrying the silver coffee pot.
Lord Hayward gave the order.

And "tell them to keep their eyes
open," added Mr. Hawk. "We've got
to deal with the lightest pairof heels in
the Kingdom.

Lady Hay ward listened and looked,
her heart in her xuouth. What was
coming next?

Your Ladvhip. said Mr. Xlawk.
may I send for your maid?" Lord

Hayward rang instantly.
"Whv should vou suspect her? pro

tested Lady Hayward. "She is a mort
superior girl. She has traveled with
me and I know her well. No suspic-
ion nmt fail on her unless you have
proofs.

Mr. Hawk rose "and went anxiously
to the door. The order had been given,
but scarcely a moment had elapsed.

Do you expect her to come iu less
than a moment?1 aked Lady Hayward,
a little crossly.

Just then Taylor appeared at the
door; the butler was behind her. She
came in and the door was shut, the
butler remaining outside. At the first
glance Lady Hayward had seen acurfous
look on the girl's face one she had
never seen there before. But immedi-
ately she was herself again, and now
she stood before Lord and Lady Hay-
ward and the detective, perfectly quiet,
without a quiver on her fac a.

John, uid Mr. Hawk, "this Is
really very wrong of you; it is an in-

famous trick to have played. For two
years you've been wanted, and I knew,
you weren't out of the 'country; but I'd
no idea you could be doingaudi a thing
as this."

While he spoke Mr. Hawk had sp
proached Taylor and pufapair of hand-
cuffs on her. There had been a little
hy play at first; Taylor had scanned
the windows and instantly saw they
were guarded.

So the game's Tpf she said sul-leul-

':
"Yes, my lady's maid, to the tune of

fourteen years,' answered Mr. Hawk.
'What docs it mean?" cried Lady

Haywood; "I can't understand-- !

Mr. Hawk snatched the dainty little-Parisia-

can and the smooth, . brown
wig from Taylor's head and flung them
ou the lfoor. In an instant the gentle
girl's face became a man's smooth and
malleable as wax. It was not nice to
look at just now. The head was cov-
ered "with a dark, very, very short
growth of hair.

Lady Haywood uttered a shriek and
fell back into her chair.

"I'll take him off," said Mr. Hawk.
It's too mueh for her Ladyship."

'Mr. Hawk! Mr. Hawk! cried poor
Lady Haywood, "put on his wig and
take him away as a woman. I'll give
you any tiling any thing, if you'll do
that!'

Mr. Hawk seemed suddenly to under-
stand.

Your Ladyship may depend on
me," he said solemnly, and he put the
wig and cap on again with the 'greatest
solemnity.

"Vernon,'.' exclaimed Lady Hay-
wood hysterically, the moment the door
was shut, "promise you'll keep the se-

cret don't tell any one, don't tell
Cecilia. Vernon, are u a brute?
I believe you are laughing." London
News.

MORPHIAMANIA.
Formidable Inoreise of This Terrible Dis-

ease All Over France.
In the course of the last few years

the disease which the doctors call
has made formidable head-

way all over France. In the capital its
victim almost rival those of alcoholism.
At Bellevue a great hospital has been
opened for the care, and, if possible, for
the cure of these patients. Here, at
least, all the SA niptonis of the disease
may be studied, and curious statistics
of its course and of the character of its
victims have been- - collected. The
disease in its present fonu is neces-
sarily of but recent origin. Morphia
itself was only discovered in the year
1816. The cure of it is very It
is found that both the use and depriva-tio- n

of the drug lead the victims almost
inevitably to suicide, and at Bellevue
there are cushioned rooms for some of
the patients,and a constant watch kept
on all. One is not surprised to hear
that the chief sufferers are women.
After women come doctors. One can
see the reason of this. A few yeara
ago the injection of morphia was almost
a surgical operation. Doctors would
have most opportunity and least fea.-- a

of the results. Now, unfortunately, the
instruments have been made so perl eel
that the use of them has ceased U be
either painful or formidable. Chicago
Times.

The former manager of an unlor-tuna- te

local theatrical venture was
negotiating for a certain dramatic at-
traction to fill the following week, oi
dates. He received a telegram from
the agent.of the company, agreeing to
come for eighty per ceilt. of the gross
receipts. Although staggered at first
by such unheard-o- f terms, tho Lowell
manager recovered sufficiently to Mire
a reply in these words: "Can not give
you more than sixty-fiv-e per

to go ragged. Must eat--
Lowell (Mass. J Citizen.

LIFC AMD WEALTH.
a trau-te-- D mas m Rots tsan-c- r

fort W Tted a Uapaalt. .

Antelopa Charley, a noted Indiaa
hunter and trapper, brought int th
Shoshone Agency, m the northern por-tio- d

of this Territory, not k sgo a
skull and a handfull f silver

specimens almost pure in their charac-
ter. The ghastly relic and the bright
silver the Indian hatd fonpd in a
deep mountain gorge of the Owl Creek
Mountains, in the vicinity of those uot-e- d

local landmarks, the W&haku Need-
les. The skull was lying with its kin-
dred portions, of a human skeleton, aid
the silver ore was contained iu a mold"
ering and rotten buckskin sack, yet
held in the grap of a bony band. The
Indian lifted the sack from the hold of
the skeleton's fingers and it fell apart;
the glittering oro- - rolling upon tle
ground amid the dry and bleaching
bones. Antelope Charley gathered up
the ore speciniens, aiid taking the
skull to verify his storr, brought both
skull and ore into tlTe. agencv. The
Indian's tale aroused the recollections
of several old-tim- er at the agency, and
furnished the key to a
mystery of the mountain frontier. In
the spring of 1873 there appeared in
the camp of a party of prospectors lo
cated in the shadow of the Washaki
Needles a man well equipped for pros-
pecting. He was a stranger 'and a
German, and soon became known to
the camp; he joined as Hutch Joe. Like
most of his race he wa industrious, and
steady, and it was not long before
Dutch Joe became the m6st indefatig-
able prospector of the party.

Jiodistanee was too long'for him to
traverse, no mountain journey too loiie
some for him to undertake; scaling
precipices and descending into can-
yons, he searched the mountains far
and wide for. the glittering re on
whose possession he had centered the
hopes of his life.

At last, late in the summer, he re-
turned to camp one evening from one
of his wild and nigged trips, wearing
an elated look, and it soon became
buzzed around that Dutch Joe had
struck it rich. Beyond a certain re
pressed triumph in his manner he wa
reticent. He was watched closely, how
ever, and a prospector, dogging his
.stepd from camp the day after his re
turn, saw him take from, his bosom a
buckskin sack and poui. it on a fair spofc
of sou a mass of silver specimens, whose
brittleness aud evident purity took the
astbnishud watchman's breathv away.
The lode those specimens came from
must have been of fabulous richness.
Dutch Joe was now watched closer than
ever, with the intention of tracking him
to the mountain treasure. But the sue--
cessf ul prospector wa wary and suspi
cious, and one day the spying camp
found that he had eluded its interested
vigilance and was gone. In vaiu he
was searched for. Not even a trace of
his departure could be found,' and when
a few days afterwards a furious moun
tain snowstorm set in the disappointed
plotters were forced to abandon the
hunt and bid farewell to the hope of
enriching themselves at Dutch Joe's
expense. But Dutch Joe was never
seen or heard of afterward. He 'and
his mountain treasure had. alike van
ished. The next spring came around
and brought neither Dutch Joe nor any
tidings of him. The belief became
general that he had perished In the
mountain storm immediately following
his disappearance, but the story of the
lost prospector was, long told around
frontier camp-fire- s, with mnny specu-
lations on the value of the silver; treas-
ure, of which' he alone knew the loca-
tion. - And now, thirteen lifter
his disappearance, the discovery of the
Shoshone hunter comes to confirm the
fate of the lost.' prospector. He had
really perished in that winter storm,
and had kept with him to the last in the
grip of his horny fingers the buckskin

'sack, with its precious contents. A
party of men went from the agency un-

der the guidance of Antelope Charley,
arid gave the bones of the lost discov-
erer of the treasure Christian burial. A
strong effort will be made to lind the
rich silver deposit for the sake of whose
riches Dutch Joe-- ' perished amid the
snows of the Owl Mountains. Laramie
(Vy. T.) Boomrang.

A Good Story from Francal

There is a good story still told in tho
French War Office to the effect that for
ten years a soldier was stationed in the
passage-wa-y leading to the minister's
private ap'artnients, with onlers not to
let people touch the walls. But no one
seenied to understand' why this was
done. Now, a new Minister of an
inquisitive turn of mind, who de-

termined to find .out the explanation of
a circumstance that his fifty predeces-
sors had never remarked. But no one
could give him any light; 'not even the
chief clerk, nor the subordinates who
had been inoffice half a century, But
a certain door-keepe- r, an old felloW
with a good memory, recollected that
on a certain occasion a, soldier was
placed there because the wallsrhad
been painted, and the Minister's wife'
had got a spot on her dress. The paiat
had dritnl, but the sentinel had" boon

" r ' ''left. Truilu

The ce of Webster, Clay,
Calhoun and other "giants in those
da3"s" overshadowed men who would
otherwise have proved themselves mas-
ters. Ability of the first class is now
dwarfed and cramped for similar rea-

sons. Capable leaders will spring up
when given an opportunity How many
of the great Generals of the late war
were known outde of limited circles a
quarter of a ceutury ago. Whenever
needed the mau and the opportunity
will step forward and shake bauds.
LitlU Hock (Ark.) GazeU&.

LOST MINE FOXJtRi.

eTba Ulch and Unexpected Dlseorery of a
"CaUfornla Prog pec tor.

Some of our readers" are ' familiar
with a tradition that the Jesuit fathers
who Wee conducted the San Buenven- - j

turn, "Santa Barbara, San Yncz, La
Purissima. and San: Fernando missions
once, successfully . worked a mine lo--

cated probably in what now Ventura
County. .. Tradition has it that the mine
was worked near the beginning of the
present century, af terwhich it was cov-
ered with earth and all trace, of itsa
existence destroyed as fa as possible,
from whiih time itstlocation has been
a mystery to all but the few who
worked it and were familiar with its
history. , ...

An bid' Indian whom th writer
knew, 'and who died a few years agoln
Santa' Barbara County, aged, aeconi-In- g

to the' baptismal-recor- of Santa
Barbara Mission, one hundred and five
years, claimed to know wherethe rich
mine was located, but he fully believed
that he Would be Istruek dead .should
he reveal it. He said that he and
other friendly Indians who knew of it
yhen the mouth was covered up and

the mine abandoned, if wemistake not
on account of hostile tribes, had taken

solemn oath not to let any one know
ths place where it was located, and
hat they had been assured that treach

ery on their part would result in sure
and sudden death. He, and we be
lieve all others who professed to know
any thing about its existence, were
unanimous in saying it M as on the side
of a mountain, and that it was a tunnel.
But those who professed to know any
thing concerning its. location have
passed away, and by many it had be-

come to be regarded as mere tradition;
and as much time, money and labor
had been expended in searching forit
many had come to believe ita existence
was mythical.

But a short time ago a professional
prospector, a gentleman thoroughly
conversant with the mines of Arizona,
Hew Mexico and Colorado, traefng- - the
Calico ledge into this county, acci-

dentally came upon an old tunnel pehe-trati- nr

the side of the mountain, which
he believes to be the lost Jesuit mine.
He roughly estimates the length to be
three hundred or four hundred feet,
with she aides "coviied" in various
directions. The .gentleman -- and. .his
partner were attracted to the spot byr
seeing cotonwoou trees growing on tne
side, of a mountain, and after reach
ing the spo they found them .grow.
lag in themouth of, a. tunnel. t

Their appearance indicated that cot- -

touwood limbs had been placed on end
at the mouth of the tunnel arid covered
.with earth, the dampness from within
having caused them to grow. But the
arth caved in, and washod by the rains

of probably sixty or seventy winters.
exposed the tunnel which had been no
efiectualiy concealed.

Nearby were found the remains of
old smelting works, and a silver bripk
weighing about, one pound, which the
prospectors exhibited to us, was picked,
up." This prospector, who is an unusu-
ally intelligent man, first traced the"
Calico ledge into Arizona, then return-
ing he traced it into Ventura County,
and believes that he has found a ledga
of mineral far more valuable than the
Waterman or any other mine yet discov-
ered in San Bernardino County. The
specimens exhibited to us indicated
rich ore, some of them carrying free
gold, and.if once ."developed, may be a
source of immense revenue to tins
county. The ledge ir" an extensive oho
and can be easily, worked Ventura
(Cal.) Free Press... .' ..-- .

DIVERSITY IN STYLES.
"Why Kvery Woman Should Stady Carefully

- - IIerFcaaBI'igure...
The diversity 'in present fashions en-

ables eve ry Woman to dress well, even
.though her income he limited. Thought,
however, must be given to the arrange-
ment of costumes, in order that they
may.be in .harmony with the stylo of
the individual. Women should study
face and figure, in Older tp select colors.

"forms and fabrics winch will enhance
natural channs'or soften. any blem'slw
The, costumes now in vogue are far
better adapted to the "conservation of a
youthful appearance than those of
former years, and everyone .must ac-

knowledge that middle-age- d women of
the present 'generation in this regard
are far more comely to look upon than
those of years gone by, judging from
their pictures. But there is, neverthe-
less, a "certain discordant effect when
the mother of grown-u- p children wears
jaunty hats that are suitable only to
fresh, young faces.-- ' Certainly when
the crow's feet Vhow about the eyes it
is time to lay by the hat, becoming
though"1 it be, - and assume the more
matronly bonnet. Stout persons should
select fabrics with designs-tha- t will
give length to the figure, and they
should avoid all heavy .borderings.
Slight women may wear full draperies'
and fur boideri'ngs, and t the divinely
tall have the widest range from which
tp seleetbut they must, abjure longi-
tudinal stripes .as religiously as short or.
stout women should "plaids or dimen-
sions great,'' A bonneti'should be
chosen with reference to . the entire
figure- - In selecting one, always do so
before a cheval glass, for what may be
becoming to the face will often be ouof
proportion to .the figure and style of
dres. ' "When the' income does not al-

low; the pnrchasexjf several bonnets and
mantles, these important parts of the
toilet should be cjiosen with refereice
to each other, and the ingle bonnet
andctoakor jacket should be in har-
mony with the' various dresses to be
worn with them. y.Y. Timgs.

m m

It takes abou eight dollars of
Cuban .money to buy a choice at a
baseball match in Havana.

FOR FAINS vAND ACHES. 0 .

o
' HAQXCAL CTOSS,

Useless Arm Cared.
5 N wark St. Hotoken, K. J.

1 m tekem wtih aerer pains la my left
hoalder and rlent arm. X uaed ererythlnt

nrllbont improvise. My arm was becoming e
of no dm to ma. I finally tried Si. Jacobs Oil,
and before ibe first bottle was used 1 vm
relieved as U by magic.

WILLIAM BEKSEK. o

Crazy vrlth Toothavcbe and Cared.
ColUngswood, K. T.I vras nearly erazr with tooihacbe. and tried

CTervUiln I thought Would care me, without
relief. Bouftht a bottle of 8t-- Jacobs OIL
saturated a rait wtt-- it, tied It lo my tace, and
la two hours the eeln lrft me. "

HKNBV SAMUEL, JB

Pains la the Sh4lder Cure-d- .

Canatoharle, KcT.
- I was awakened at midnight with sever
pains la my left shonlder. 1 had left my oBlce
with my head turned to one side. I bouebc
a bottle ot St. Jacobs Oil. aal It worked Ukii
magic lo three hour all puln bad ceaed.

W. If. COOK, Editor of Courier.
THE CHACLE3 A.VOG KLE KCO-- , Baltimore, M4.

1REE FROM OPIATES AND POISON.

SAFE. OlfitV!SURE.
AT BaVSGleTS 1KD tKALBBS.

TDK CHAKLkS A. VOU kLk.lt CO. HalUmore JU.

rr KisuMivvitiTiaii maaiiim
,9

amd mo kteJAUYPnotmT nanoics.
It has stood ti Toit or Tears,
ia cuing all jjuesios 01 uio

BLOOD. LI VJES, 8T01C.
ACH, KLDITEYB.BOW-L- 8,

Ito. XtPurifiaith
(aft en 7' Blood, Invigoratoa and

cuamei ta syitam.
1BHTEHS DT8PZPSlA,C08TT- -

CURES PATIOK. JATJHDICS,
mOlSEASCSOrTKEU SICZSZASACKK.SIL-lOTJ- S

LIVER C0HPLALHT8.4C
disappear at one nadtr

KIDNEYS It bonoaeiai usaanca.
STOMACH It if purely a Medicine

aa ita eathartle vroser- -AND tiea forbid ita tue aa aBOWELS' beverage. It la pleas-
ant to the facte, and as
eaailv taken by child
ren as aunts.

ALLDRUGGISTS
PRICKLY ASH BITTERS CO

PRICElDOLlAR Sol. Proprietorse
iUKin CrTT

jjH. Jpt. Jltt. JTA St J Jig,

. LYCIA L PIXtHAM'S ,

Has etood Che teat of twenty ysin
aisBmody tor Female Diseases,

r'plTta' a Thealthful regularity ol
ars sons and eurlnf wwaknew

Track-ach- e and consequent nervous rtlstinsa.
I yTT rtrsroea is Holk-l-t ni thx LAorrntAra bzAiiwe 3o)
f.ir.T i.nTK.Brt iM.rtyv.ru, Jx IS rKOSLTT U ACTIO.

SEX WHAT OXB SATS Of OB 2K&JT8.
Pittsburg. Pa.. Not. 6th, 1833. Mrs. Lydla IT,

Pinkham : "As is frequently the case with mother'
who have reared large families. I have been a grealj
offerer for years from complaints incident to mar-

ried life. I have tried the skill of a number ot
physicians and the virtnc of many medicines with,
out relief, aud as an experiment I concluded to try

I can assure yon that the benefits I haveSours, from It came not because. of any faith,')
had In it. for I had but slight hope of any perma-
nent good. I am not a seeker after notoriety bat

leant to tell you that J hav been wonderfully
ben'JUted by your medlcins. I am feovr nving my j
fourth bottle and It would take but little argument
to persuade me that my health Is fully rttlored.
I should like to widely circulate the fact of Its
wonderful curative powers." PHEBA C. ROOF.
rHB BTfciAEflT PBIWUT WILLMrTLT TOC. PUCX SLO0.

g00D ENOUGH
Oil ySi FAMILY OIL Mil.!

The most practical, large sized'--

Oil Can In the market. Lamps are
filled direct by the pump wttboui
lifting can. Ho dripping oil on
Floor or Table. Ho Faucet to
leak and waste content or cans
explosions. Closes perfectly air
tight. K LkiB-e-X-. Eap

j GOOD 1 ration .Absolutely --

Don'tIensugh, be "Humbugged' wlth0
worthless Imitations. Boy th

Geo4 sobb.n Man'f d. by

Warren. Ohio.
old toy Flrat-Cla- ss Dealer. r. nwr ,nnv vnamvwrtrm. w.tr mm m.

Vn.ilClA r

HIGHEST AWARDS OF MEDALS
IX AMERICA AXD E1TKOPJB.

Th iiniMt. anirkest. safest and raoi powerfolren
dy known for KheoiuatUm, rieurUy. Kuraliria. um:

UC and palna. odonl by fhylrtaa and Lrug-wut- a

of tha hkirhMt repnM. Ienon's fUtrK promt-I- t
rellev and cur. where other U asters and MT"T

sllves. llnlmonta and lotions, are alMolutely umIcm.
Beware of Imitations under similar sounding names,

-- Caooeln " -- Capslclm..such aa "Capletim."
ar. utterly worthless and intended to decetT. Aak rum
tutoi'i AH1 TAKE OTHkXB. All druKgtta.

UHAjiV U.Y A JOUH&OS. iToprtetor.lew Tork.

COCKLE'S
ANTI-B1XIOT- JS

PILLS,
THE GREAT ENOLISH REjVTKTTZ

rer Livar. Bile. Jaalgastlom, ete. FrM frees Msreary
coatains only Pare Vsgstable Ugrsdlsmts. Achats
jasysa uaoa. co, ai. Loaia, n.

Dr. Was. IXali's BaOaauai Tor ta LaaaT

aares eoaghs, colds, pneumonia, asthma, whooping-cou- gh

and all diseases of the Ttsrwavt, CTsm anS
XArngs leading to CsusapUss, Price, 6O0,

and ILOCL Jllnmlnatod books fnrnlsbed free.
JOH3T T. EixbT A Cow New Tork. J

A LIMITED OFfER. GREAT CHAKCEI
for a Vsars snh.65 Cents' to the Weekly

Rochester. N. V.
preruluro if tolncnbed for by November.

Vcn"r. January. 17--- th. Cbeape!
MdBeit wikiy" n the 8 pages, WtoU, cot- -

nmns, M old. Kor 0. Dnllmr you have
choice frinwrer 150 different Cloth-Boun- d ' -

and paper one year, post
pakl Vk. & Kxtxa, M.OO bcK-- .o

Among them are: Law Without Lawyers:
Iml y ClopVdi.: Farm Cyclopedia: farmer, and

tense in FooliryWldclSUllal..t bo,.lL):
Oledical) Counselor; Boysafn r'"""'."i.Mast; Peoples' History ofLnitea
ItatesrCnlversal of aU Populaf,
History Civil War (both sides). -

a book and oneyear.alll.a? ilolne eSe,. If sulcribed for by
JVuOT. 18K77 rU.fatln guaranteed on boo"
ind WeklyVor money refunded. frenc: lioa.

WUltOB 1'r.sal.aa, A a learytycieaver, H.Za


